A thrifty vicar' son could teach the NHS a thing or two about cutting costs.
Awarm glow sweeps over me whenever I find a bargain, so when Poundland had a half-price sale recently - well, I glowed like a nuclear accident. If you don't shop there, you don't know what you are missing: toiletries, big pants, six-pack socks and sets of bendy spanners all at a quid each.